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Initial Touch 


Author's Notes: 
| own nothing and no-one. This will be a dark and chaptered story so buckle up and sit down. 


| see him on stage smiling at nothing. Smoking a cigarette and letting the smoke billow out his plush mouth. His 
hair curly and dark hiding his beautiful face making him seem mysterious and untouchable. Off stage he was 


so pure even his he drank like a alchoholic and smoked like a dope fiend. 


| had to make him mine. | had to posses him. And | knew just how. | had a process a system to control anybody 


and with minor fixes it will work on Slash. 


“Hey Slasher come here!" | yelled using my nickname for him. "What do you want Axl?" He called walking into 
the room. Hair pulled back in a ponytail and with no shirt on | was in heaven at the sight. 


“Help me work on these riffs for this new song." “Wow Axl Rose asking for help did hell finally freeze?" He 
question an audible grin in his voice. Grinning along with him we sit at my old battered desk Showing him the 
song he grabs a guitar laying by my desk and starts to exsperiment. 


He's so concentrated bending over a bit to look at the strings he's playing. | start my system immediately. 
Touching his shoulder he pretended to focus on the guitar but his attention was held by the neck of the 
guitarist himself. 


“That sounds fucking good keep doing that!" | encourage him lightly his smile being the reward. | leaned closer 
my head on his shoulder my lips near his jaw. Giving a quick kiss he seems startled. “What the fu." | silence 
him kissing him on the lips. 


Biting down to get him to open his mouth | slip my tongue in. Finding my hairs gripped tight in his hair | pulled 
us both up and over to my bed. Landing with a thud my bed creaks and groans. Stopping to get some air | look 
straight in his eyes. "You. Are. Mine." His eyes spark with lust at that point. 


"l'm yours Axl all yours." His hand slip on my thin hips grinding into my dick to get a little bit of friction for 
his aching member. “Want me to fuck you Slasher want me to make it hurt: | whisper in his ear his body 
flushed and wiggled underneath me. 


“Come on Slasher you gotta tell me what you want" | tease biting down and sucking on his collarbone making 


sure to leave my mark. “|.want..want you to fuck mel" He stuttered out moaning on the end. 


“Thats what | thought slut | flip him over and shove his pants off. Quickly opening him with my fingers 


covers in my own spit | pry him open. 


“Now since | have no lube this will hurt like a bitch but don't worry Slasher | like your screams." | push into 
him gradually hearing him wither in pain and pleasure. | start my thrust slow and languid and then start to 
speed up. 


“Fuck! Harder like that please Axil" He begged and well | gotta give my baby what he wants. | start angling 
them to hit his sweet spot while | place kisses down his back. 


| spill in him while he cums untouched. He's such a slut and he's all mine to ruin. Laying down sweaty sticky 


with cum and clothes scattered we look like s old porn. Red and black hair mixed he curls up to my side. 


“All mine slasher all mine." | say placing a soft kiss to his head. “Yours | promise" He mutters before placing 


his head on my chest and falling asleep. Twirling his curls | smile at the thought of ruining this sweet angel. 


Public 


Author's Notes: 
| hope whoever is reading this enjoys this 


They weren't doing much these days. The process of making a ep gave the gunners time to kick back and relax. 
Or that meant they drank all the booze and ate all the fucking food in the goddamn house. "You mothettuckers 
eat like you never seem good before!" 


Axl yelled tired of having to go shopping again this week 


“Weed makes my stomach bottomless blame the weed" Duff puffs and passes to what Axl believes is a semi- 
conscious Izzy. “| blame your junkie ass but fuck it whatever l'm going shopping anyone of you bastards 
coming? He knew the answer but it still helped to ask. 


Before he could even answer to the silence Slash ambles in. It surprised the other four because the guitarist 
was missing all morning and half the afternoon. “Looks like Slash is coming with me." Axl decides as he grabs 


Slash's arm and drags him outside. 


Once outside and out of earshot Axl whirled Slash around and tighten his hold like a vice. "Where were you my 
pretty little thing?" He questioned smile adorned but venom leaked into his grin and words. 


“No where you don't own me fucker!" Punctuated with a push and shove Slash walked away,but oh he didn't 
know he unleashed the real hell. Taking and deep breath and a few steady steps he grabbed Slash by the neck 


and looked at him calmly. 


“| own you Saul and you will obey me and if you do you will be rewarded and if you dont" A squeeze to the 
tanned neck acted as the rest of the sentence. Letting go and walking off like it was a average day he didn't 
see Slash gasp and rub at his neck. 


The shopping went fine by there standards Axl making comments on certain people and things and Slash close 


but also distant. Walking back was silent and back at the house they finally spoke. “Come here Saul" 


At the use of his first and given name he couldn't help but listen on the first mention. He was not in a mood 
to get nearly strangled by the red head with mental illness. At Axl side he took some of the things and but 
them in the cabnets. A quick flash of pain made him momentarily stop. 


Axl was biting his shoulders. “Stop that fucker! It fucking hurts!" He reprimanded laying eyes on Axl's the pure 
danger in them left Slash breathless. He knew Axl could kill and not care when he looked like this. He knew what 


the slim singer could and would do to get his way. 


"| told you you're mine Saul you seem to forget very easily my pet. All I'm doing was marking what's my 
property." The words were smutty and sinful but covered the venom and insanity. 


Chapter Three 


Today was a slower day for all of us. Hell Izzy is still in the fucking house. “Do you know if Slash is sick,Ax?" 
Huh that's a good point my pretty toy hasn't been out of his room since | played with him yesterday. | gave 
him such pretty scars"Uh | don't know Popcorn I'll go check” 


Nodding he turned around and started having what seemed like a animated talk with Duff. Walking up the stairs 
that only had Slash and Duff's room on this level. Turning the knob and walking into the controlled chaos of the 


room. “G-Get o-out y-y-ou m-monster!" He stuttered out his body shaking under his covers. 


Running a hand through my hair | walked toward the mattress on the floor. Kneeling down to look in his hate 
twisted face | saw not all hate. | saw fear,confusion and most surprisingly yearning. “Slasher calm down curly 


you don't feel so good" 


And he didn't his face was hot and his hands shook. "l'll be back | spoke quickly and went back into the kitchen 
to get some pills and a ice bag. Walking back | saw he flopped out from under the covers. With only boxer on 
his hair was smothering his already got face. 


“Take these and don't say anything." For once he obeyed swallowing the pills dry. Finding a rubber band | tied 
his hair back and placed the ice on his head. He moaned but accepted the coolness without much a fight. 


Letting myself reminisce about how my mother. How she would always sing or hum by my bedside holding my 


hand. It was one of the few times my father wouldn't bother me. He even checked on me a few times. 


Coming out of the memory | looked at the man | couldn't even tell if | loved or lusted. | wanted to love him to 


treat him right but | can't | have to own and posses him. 


“My sweet pretty boy the things you make me feel" The only thing | could do for him now is to sing the song 


he never knew was for him. How could he not understand Sweet Child ‘0 mine was for him I'll never know. 


